'The sort we require. We must have a
higher opinion of our collective, Ekaterina
Grigoryevna. Here we are worrying about a
nucleus, and the collective has already pro-
duced one without our so much as noticing
it. A good nucleus multiplies by division.
Put that down in the notebook for the future
science of education."

"All right, I will, "agrees Ekaterina Gri-
goryevna meekly.

The next day the teaching collective was
listless, and the celebration went off in a stiff,
official manner. I had no desire to intensify
this mood, and acted as if I were on the stage,
impersonating a cheerful individual celebrat-
ing the attainment of his most cherished de-
sires.

At noon we dined at the festive tables and,
somewhat to our own surprise, there was much
laughter. Lapot, acting the parts, showed
what our Rabfak candidates would be in sev-
en or eight years. He showed us engineer
Zadorov, dying of consumption, with doctors
Burun and Vershnev at his bedside, sharing
the fee, while the musician Krainik came in
demanding immediate payment for the funer-
al march, which, otherwise, he threatened
not to play. Bat both in our laughter and
Lapot's jokes, it was not so much genuine
amusement, as well-trained wills that pre-
vailed.
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